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[Fransiaied Jor Tas Womed v J. O Owrtin.)
Y name ia Louis Ro.
bisw. I am seventy
yoars of age. I waa

B born in the village of | Our

BaintJory, a fow
league from Tonlouss,
up the Garonne,

For fourteen years I
struggled with the
#oil to earn my broad,
Comfort finally eame,
and last month I found
myself the richest
farmor in the neigh-
borhood,

Our house seemed
f o blessed.  Happinees
o] dwelt within it. The
- #un waa a brother tous
and I do not recollect a single bad harvest.
There were nearly a dozen of us on the farm
in those happy days; myself, still buoyant
and merry, sccompanying the children to
work ; my younger brother, Pierre, an old
bachelor, and formerly a sorgeant in the
army ; and my sister Agathe, who lived with
us since her husband's death, a portly and
cheerful woman whose laugh ocould be heard
to the other end of the village.

Then came the rest of the brood; my son
Jecques, his wife Rose, and their thres daugh-
ters, Aimee, Veronique, Marie. The first was
married to Cyprien Bouisson, atall and good.
natured man, by whom she had two children,
the one two years and the other ten months
old. The second had lately been betrothed
to Gaspard Rabuteau ; and the third was so
comely and aocoomplished that she would
pass for a city belle. This made ten in all,

I was not only a grandfather, but a great-
grandfather. When we were at table I had
my sistor Agathe seated at my right, my
brother Pierre at my left, while the children
completed the circls, being ranged acoord.

ing to their ages, a row of heads gradually | 1j

growing smaller, down to the ten-months-old
baby, who was already eating soup like

man.
And when they began the meal, what o
rattle of spoons in the plates! The brood

were hearty eaters. And what fun and jollity | g

between each mouthful! Whet a glow of

prideand joy I felt run through my veins | him

when the little hands resched out to me.
* Grandpa, some more bread, pleass; a big
pieca, grandpa.”

Ah! those happy days! Our busy house.
hold was vooal with songs of joy. Pierre in
the evenings invented games and related
stories of his campaigns,

On Bunday Aunt Agsthe made shuffle.
boards for the girla, Then there were more
songs that Marie knew and which she sang

in angelic tone, Bhe looked like a saint with | and

her blonde hair flowing around her neok and
her hands folded on her lap.

I had intended to add another story to the
house when Aimee and Oyprien wounld be
married, and I ueed to say laughingly that
we would have to add another after the mar.
ringe of Veronique and Gaspard, so that the
house would end by touching the skiss, if we
ware to continue adding to it at svery mar-

oo~V

One day I took a walk around my farm with
my son Jaoques. Wae started about 8 o'elock.
meadows on the banks of the Garonne
spread out clad in the brightest greem: the
graas was three feet high, and a willow plant.
ed a year before was already putting forth ita
sprouts,

ing as our wealth incressed. The wheat
flelds and vineyards were in full bloom and
gave promise of a splendid yisld.

Tapping me on the shoulder, Jaoques
‘burst into a joyous laugh, as he exclalmed:
** Well, father, we ahall want for bread and
wine no more. You have surely won the
favor of the Almighty, when hs pours down
such blessings on your lands.”

We often joked pleasantly in referring to
our past privations. Jacques was right. I
must indeed have won the favor of soma
saint on high, or of the Almighty himself, for
we were the luckiest of all the people around
us. When a hail storm came it stopped just
at the boundary of our fields. If our neigh-
bor's vineyards were blighted ours seemed to
be surrounded by a wall of protection.

In the end I came to imagine that this was
only just. Having never injured any one, I
began to foel that this happinoss was my due,
Beturning home we crossed some land that
we owned on the other side of the village.
Bome mulberry plantations were thriving
admirably and some almond trees were
full bloom, When we should bhave money
enough to spare we would purchase the
intoru flelds, and so connect and round
off all our lands,

Chatting gayly as we mnt con

our
good luck, we soon reached home. One of
our oomhtialad added to the nuthcr of our
& WO Weres nWway varybod
rushed out to ses the new lrrlulmAun’t
hurried forward d n..lly
form. The children guadatthe littlo vi
tor curionsly. And we all thought that th
Bting We et Bhs cotaepet oo, “ﬁ:
esaing [} en o uta
that now houled nbong i:?u?“d a‘tl }:"“?::
A large num and horses,

** Oome," I exolaimed, "t.huinpnluuky duy.
W;oi wlllopenn bottle of old wine on the head
0.

Just then Rose took us aside to un 'Ill thnt

aspard, Voroniqua " botrothod

to denide on the w odd dx hn hld lapt
for dinnsr. e eldest son of

a farmer of onngec. was a tall youth of

some twenty years, and known thmu.nhont

that portion of the country for his

ious ul.roml:j At a féte in Toulouse nu-.

; shed al, the Lion of the Bouth. But

or all that he was as retiring and 1ns

o child, and blushed every time V oronique

looked him straight in the face,

I told Roue to eall him, as hoe was in the
yud hel .[;‘ng the urnnu to hang out some
© othu er n big wash

When he entered thed.lninzmom. where

hil checks orimsoned.
*' You need not blush, my boy," I contin-

Falliolu‘- c? l;hh ll% daagnwst?'
@ u o's
name was Felicite, and it b ou

Tack. " Well, is it tettied r'{'m"‘ yoh geod

* Yes, on Bte. Félicite's Day,Pere Robien,”
ook Jaoques and myself b

whereu sh
thehlnso:'llhel heartiness all his own, an

in | for dinner.
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THE FUGITIVES STILL DANNED WILDLY ALONG THRE ROAD.
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side they e.mo, WAV nhulna'w“o. in gallop- Thay are, and we .—-n L
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then he embraced Rose g mother.
This stalwart youth with the formidable
fists loved Veronique more dearly than hll
lite, and he often told us if wo nhnod her
to him he woqld never survive it.
then,” I resumed, ** you must_siay
To the !.nblo everyone, I am
weak with the hunger.”
m'?.su"“?&“b.:' oot Daids
n side
Veronique, he used to sit Icl:o ot her
between times, quite forgetful of his phu.
and so happy i.n near her very
few moments the tourl welled into his eyu
COyprien and Aimes, who had boen only three
yoars marriod, smiled. Jaoques and Rose,
who been housekes ‘ginn twenty.five
years, ssomed more grave, though once in a
while thay, too, could be eaugh axchu:gin{
furtive glances of tenderness. As for me
speemod grow young again in watohing
those two lnnu, whose happiness threw a

halo of Paradise n.rmmd our table,
inM!l | whata jo[vunl repast we had that even-
g

the, s ready for a laugh,
tht«i uul'?gku 'I‘]mn uu:w nlmt
erre ventured to relate one of his love
affairs with a young lady of Lyons. Luckily
this was at dessaert when every one was talk.
|n¢ at once, I had brought u& from the ocel-
or two bottles of old wine o all drank to
the good luck of Gaspard and Veronigue.
luck with us meant never tn q
to have plm of oh!lt!ren and seqn re riohu.
Then we Rome

poveral lova songs in tha
ince, and Marie was finally asked to sing a
hymn. This ahe did standing, in a soft mel.
low voice that ravishied the ear.
By aud by I went over to one of the windows,
and Gsperd having joined me 1 sald ;
** Is thare myth.lnu new in your ndghbor.

Wa were li ng, Jacques turned towards me | hood
said : pe‘ ..?2 er.” ““Wo,” he answered. ''There has been
" Very ﬂll," I answerad. '*Bo you have | some talk of the heavy raina for the fow
oome, my y to fix on the  Jids days, and many people think that they will
"Y’al, that'a it, Pere Robieun,"” he replied, | cause great

age.
*“In faot, n fow
for sixty hours withont ceasing. The Ga-
ronne was Emi.ly swollen since the evening
betoro. but we had oconfidence in it, and so
as it remained within ita channel we
cl:m d not conaider it a bad naiehbor. It ren.
dered us suuh nlnable services. It was such
a broad and smooth nm.u of water. And
then people are not inclined to abandon their

i!of tho m. with

before it had rained | the

homes, even when the roof is about to fall.”
: !" Lreplied, sh: ng my shoulders,
‘that will n.monnt to not! 1t is the same
thing eve { . The river rison in ita
nrumu wild { along, md tl.mn subsiding n
single ni roturns to its old o al and
!Iowa on ountl: na u lamb. You will

that we will In hnlllthil
hynn l';uo t.hm nﬂoru'wu A more
ntifu.l’ av
With a wave m

aky. It waa 7 o'clock, and the sun was set-
ting, Ah, what an azure blue, The heavens
were an immense blue expanse, wi & fun
softly sinking in golde o‘rlm'y An atmos-

hem of dreamy joy seomed to l‘lroloh to the

'ﬁ"' iy h placid
village sin in suoh placid peace.
A rosy tint linqmnd on the tiles of the houses
and chscl un{ distance, heard the
Inugh of a neighbor and the voices of chil-
dren at the turn of the road in front of our
house, her off I oould eatch, softened
by the distance, the low: of the eattle re.
tarning to their stalls. o hoarse roar of
the Garonne continuously filled the ear, but
it meemed to me like the voice of silence, so
fuulllu' 'hld it grown to me now,

f the aky tmk on a d“[’:.“ shade

a seemed to more
%!et tepou

mn Nnver

t wna the onniu; of a beauti.
1 day, and I was thinking that all our hap.
Einm, our abundant harvest, our pleasant
ome and Veronique's lp'promhin 0,
all showering down on u# from above, came
the same purity and lovelineas as this
soft and splendid scens. A benediction
soemed to envelop us with the adieu of the
dying day.
I returned to the company in the room.
The girls were laughing merl'ﬂy We were
smiling at t.hnlr innooent P trz hen

all at once, uiet soene wi
hrrible ory rnlon.ndo& in our ears :
*The Garonne! The Garonne|"

We rushed out precipitately and looked
the direction from w ce the ory came.
distance we eld two men and three
women, one of whom was carrying an infant
in her arms, rulhing mnadly over the rongh

road. Now and them thay turned to look
bnhlnd them wllh tarrified faces, as if pur-
mad E:o\: of wolves,
wﬁ.; the world is the mattar 1" asked
y?rian. * Oan you see anything, grand-
pa

dl’winladtotha sided. "

have nothing to fear.'
But prudence soon oompallnd us to seek
in seoond sto Wa undo th-
nirll up first, linlinta on
myso o house waa_ built or un " h?llonk
that overlooked the road. The water now
oversprand the courtyard and ocontinued to
But we wore not much alarmed.

"' Bah " oxclaimed Jac to the
little company, it will be nothing, after
all, You romember, father, how som

o the water ovarflowsd the aonrt:rud’ Just
1 othis. It rose & foot and gradually sub.

** Btdll, iy will bc very hard for the arops,”
muttered

‘*No, no, i w!ll ‘amount to nothi M I re-
plied, on seeing the tearful, beseeching ayes
of the women. Afmee had pnt her two ohil.
dren to bed, and, in company with Veronique
and Marie, was seated beside the pulow.
Aunt A o talked of mulling some wine
that alie had brought up t.u muu our droo
ing courage. Jaoques and Rose were lh.n.s:

ing together looking out of the window. I
wannt the other window, with my brother,
Gyprim and Gaspard.

Come up," I called to the two servanta
who were splashing about in the yard. ** Do
not stay down there to be all wet.,"

o Bu{the osttle," thoy ori * are

onod, and will kill thamlelni n their n":ﬂ-,"

" No. 1o ; 6ome u]: at once. We'll ses to
the cattle ll! and b d;

The rescue of the cattle was impossible
should the disaster eontinue to increase,
Btill, I thought it useless to add to the fears
of the company. Ieven foroed myself to ap-

ar in the best of spirita. 'With my elbow
eaning on the window sill, 1 chatted and
pointed out the progress of the fl

The river, after its first sssault on the vil.
Iage, flooded every streot and lane. It was
no longer a o o of dashing waves, but s
slow and irresistible suffocation. The hol.
low in whioh Baint-Jory lay was now a vast
lnke. The water in our yard was over
three foet deep. I saw it llowly rise, but I
insisted that it remained stan ing, and onn
wontlofuutomunhnt ltmn

** You will be oompell to stay here Jl

nlght my boy."
\m ry an!nq.n n fow
hours' ti.mn ) m."oohd at me without

wng Emr 1y, A:i.lhifme dulep-l I
rwards saw x his eyes on Veronique
with a look of inexpresaibl n’ u

(To be Continued To-Morrow,)
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